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The Tragedie 

Rydrunfcn prophcfies, libels and dreames, 

To let my brother Clarence and theming, 

I n deadly hate the one againll the other. 

And if^ing Edward be as trueand iuft 
As I am fubti!e,falfc*nd trechcrous;. 

7tiis day fliouid Clarence clolcly be mew d vp,. 
Aboiuaprohcrie which fates that G. 

Of Edwards heires the muvthcrcr fliail bee. 

Diuc thoughts downe to my foule, ' Enter CUyer.ce xtth 
Here Clarence conies, a guard oj men. 

Brother, good day es, what means this armed guard 
7hat waites vpon your grace ? 

Cla. His maieftie tendering my perfoos fafetie hath ap. 
This condud to conuey me to the Tower. ( pointed 

Clo. V pon what caufe ?. 

Cla. Bccaufe my name is George. 

Glo. Alack my Lord, that fault is none of yours, 
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He fhould for that commit your goodiath ers: 

O belike hismaieftie hathfome intent. 

That you (hall be new chriftncd in the Tower, 

Jufc But what is the matter Clarence may /know? 

Cla. Yea Richard when J know , for I protef! 

As yet / do not,buc as / can Icarne, 

He harkens after prophecies and dreamer, 

And from the crolfc-rowe pluckes the letter G s 
And faies a wizard told him that by G, 

His ilTue difinherited iliould be, 

And for my name of George begins with G, 
It fcllowcs inhis thought that l am he, 
Tiiefcas/iearnc,and fuch like toyesasthefe, 

Hauc moued his highneffe to commit me now 
GloJVhy this it is whenmen arcruidc by women, 

Tts notthc j^ing thatfendsyou to the Tower, 

My Lady Gray' his wife,Clarence tis fhee i/&e 

That tempts him to this cxtermitic: 

Was it not (lie and that good man of wor/bip 

Anthony wooduile her brother there, 

ytiat made him fend Lord Ha (lings to the tower, 

From whence this prefent day he is deliuered f . 

Wears not/afeC?*tw*» {?fe. ™ ' v “ 
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Cla. By heauen /thinke there is no man fecurde 
But the Qucencs kindred, and night-walkig Heralds, 
That trudge betwixt t he king and Mill relic Shoare; 

Heard ye not what an humble fuppliant 
Lord Haflmgs was tQ her for his ddiucric f 
Glo. Humble complaining to herdeitic. 

Got my Lord Chambcrlaine his libertie, 
lie tell you what, I thinke if is our way, 

If we will keepe in fauourwith the King, 

To be her men, and vveare her liuery, 

The iealom orewerne widow and htrfcJfe, 

Since that our brother dubd them gentlewomen, 

Are mightiegoffips in tliis monarchy. 

Bro. I befecch your graces both to pardon me ?. 

His maieflie hath ffraightly giuen in charge, 

That no trap fliaillmicpriuarc conference, 

Of what degree focuer with his brother. 

Glo Euen (o & pleafe your worfbip Brokenbury, 

You may partake ofany thing we fay : 

We fpea^e no treafon man, we far the king 
Is wifeand veituous. , and his noble Queene 
JVell (lroo^e inyearcs,faire,and not icalous, 

Wc fay that Shores wife hath a pretie foote, 

A cherry lip, a bonny eye, a paffing pleafing tongues 
And thatthe;Queenes kindred arc made gentle folkcs: 
How fay you fir, can you deny all this ? 

Bro. With this ( my Lord) my felfe bauc naugbtto do 
G/*..Naught to do with MiftrdTc Shore I tell thee fellow 
He tkat doth naughty with her, excepting one. 

Were bcfl he do itlecrefly alone. & 

Bro. Whet one my Lord / 
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Glo. Her husband, £naue, wouldfi thou betray me ? 

Bro. /befecch your Grace to pardon me, and with all for- 

Y-our conference with rhe noble Duke » w 'h 

Cla, Wc know thy charge BrokenW and will obev 

^•^arcthcQueenesAbiciflsandniuftobcy, 7 * 

brother farewell, I will vnto the King 
And whatfoeueryou will imploy n e in 
perc it to call King Edwards widow fi (ler, 
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